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The Bifhop of Killala’s Narrative of the Proceedings of 
the French, in the County of Mayo, during the Invafion 


of 1798. 


HE 18th of September was a day of continual alarm, 
Reports from the rebel camp jult befide us grew ftronger 
than ever, thata muteny was breaking out, About three 
o'clock, as the Bifhop and Commandant were walking in the 
garden, one of the leaders of the rebels came ina great hur- 
ry to alfureghem, it was the determined purpofe of the camp 
immediately to imprifon, in the cathedral, every proteftant 
as a pledge for their own fecurity, in cafe of the arrival of the 
King’s army. The man was difmiffed with thanks for the 
warning, and defired to tell his countrymen, “ that we were 
ready for them.’ A good dinner foon after topped their 
mouths, as it ufed todo: for we remarked, that the rebels in 
camp were always moft inclined to cabal, and do mifchief, 
while their dinner was preparing: when they had been re- 
galed with beef and mutton, anda moderate flare of whifkey, 
they became good-humoured and tra€table, 

On the 19th, at noon, they were hungry and quarrelfome 
again. The Commander, with a guard of 30 men, marched 
about the town, proclaiming his orders to the men to go to 
their homes, immediately after they had received their allow 
ance of beef.—While he was thus engaged, a crowd gathered 


. about the gate. The armed began to mutter as well as the 


unarmed. At laf the Bifhop fepped out tothem, and afked 
what they wanted ? 
VoL. XXXV, : O They 





















































242 THE WEEKLY:ENTERTAINER. 


They had heard, that many of their kinfmen and friends 
‘were in clofe conhnement at Caftiebar ; 3 and-if they thought , 
that was really the cafe, they could not be blamed for wifhing 
to retaliate on the proteftants here. 

Are you fure of the faét ?—No. 

_ Why then, faid the Bifhop, would it not be juft and pru. 

ent. tq fend meflengers to Caillebar, whom you could truft, 
fos a truce réport, betoré you ‘prpceed further? 

Right: but who will go on fuch an errand ? 

Take one of your own people, replied the Bifhop, with 
one of our’s, to go cane Tees to the commanding officer at 
Caiftlebar. Let the perfons to go with the flag of truce be 
Dean Thompson and Mr.' Récer‘Macguite. 

It was agreed, that the meflengers fhould fet out for Caftle- 
War at four the next morning; and till they returned nothing 
fhould be attempted. 

After breakfalt.ou Friday-the 21f, the Bifhop went into the 
town’ with M. Charoft, to“aflift him in ordering a+ newly-ar- 
rived body of- pikethen’ to’ go\home to their harveft. It was a 
fervice of danger. About one hundred furly Jooking fel- 
lows were to be told, that the Commandant had men enough 

<6 guard the place (which was'now his only bufinefs here’, and 
did not defire to be-troubled with a pack of robbers. Charott 
begged his interpreter te ficnify thisto the people in words of 
conmand, {uch as'would leave no doubt or difpute about 
itis meaning ; and Ponfon, to enforce the order, purfued the 
qéar of the body:with his firelock, with expreflions of con- 
tin pt and anger {o ridiculous, as to provoke the fmiles of the 
4oyahfs, though plainly contrary to prudence. -The pike- 
Saen- muttered threats as they retired, both againft the pro- 
teftants and their abettore, as they called the French; and from 
‘¥hat time accounts came in hourly, that they were refolved not 
‘to difperfe, as they were ordcred to do, but they would choofe 
new leaders, and plunder the town that very evening, in {pite 
of the French and of O’Donnel. They feemed to.wait only 
.for the return of the Ambafladors, whofe arrival was indeed 
anxioufly expected by alt parties. 
A loud thout at fix in the evening. (of the 21ft) proclaimed 
the fafe return of our two Ambafladors. Great was the joy 
ot the w hole town at the fight of them, when we had begun 
to defpair of their appe:z arance, at lealt before morning. ‘They 
bro ught back a very polite Ictter to the Bifhop from General 
Trench, alluring him that his prifoncrs were, and fhould be, 
Areated with all poflile tendernefs and humanity. ‘The letter 
was publickly readto the multitude, andJeft in their hands. 
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No difturbance enfued that night; but the trepidation was fo 
great, that the caftle could {carcely contain'the refugees. 

Our miffion to Caftlebar had the effeét that was forefeen 
and wifhed. Dean Thompfon, though clofely watched by his 
fellow-meflenger, as long as the latter was-able to keep him- 
felf awake, found means to have a_ private conference with 
General Trench, in which he painted to him the: defperate 
fituation of the loyalifts at Killala in fo flrong a light, that the 
General promifed to march to our relief two days fooner 
than he had purpofed to do, and defired him to tell the Bifhop, 
Kat with a firiét injun@tion of fecrefy, that he might expeét 
his army by Sunday forenoon. 

In effe€&t the whale interval of time between General 
Trench’s promife and its completion was a period-of keener 
anxiety than is commonly crowded into an equal {pace in any 
man’s life. Clamour, and then a filence more terrible than 
clamour, ‘reigned by turns in and about the caftle. Our 
guards caft their eyes upon us with an uncertainty- truly 
alarming ; they feemed to hefitate whether they flfould 
plunge the bayonet into our breatts, or fall on their knees to 
implore our proteéton. Diverfis animorum motibus, pave. 
bant.terrebanique,* as the Roman hiftorian has ftrongly. de- 


jineated a fituation not unlike our’s. 


* Tacit. Ann. I. 25. By turns, as their paffions rolled, they 
felt terror, and infpired i 
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Tue HISTORY or SOPHIA MERTON. 
(Continued from Page 231,) 


STATE OF SOCIETY IN MELLFORD AT THE CLOSE OF TID 
YEAR. 

HUS has’the faithful Auri been the careful guard of 

Sophia Merton, through one entire folar revolution. 
My ward now began to be confidered as: one of the moft 
confiderable figures in the circle in which fhe moved, and 
her power, joined with that of her friend Lucy, (mutually 
fupported and fupporting,) was in-no danger of {fuffering 
any confiderable diminution, from. the {plendour of any 
rival belle. The gay provincial town of. Mellford boafted, 


a this time, feveral charming women, at the head of its 
2QO2 circles; 
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circles ; who fhared the influence their attraftions gave them 
with great harmony, and were free trom that paltry envy 
and jealoufy, which generally, as acelebrated female writer 
obferves, ‘* ruin¢ every thing in the world of women.” 
It happened alfo, that there were very few young married 
ladies’ in the firft fet of fociety in Mellford, to take the lead 
in theit parties ;. the married and widow. ladies confified 
moftly of women, advanced in life, who, provided that the 
your belles paid a proper deference to their judgment, and 
heard their advice with atteyption, fuffered them to plan 
amuferments and form parties as they liked, which tle 
matrons would good humouredly fanétion by their prefence : 
To thefe might be added, a few lively old maids, who played 
their rubber of whift, or pool of quadrille, and made arch 
remarks on what was pafling around them. ‘ 

As to the men, thofe who were moft enlifted in the train of 
the reigning belles, confifted in general of inveterate whift 
players, who imthe gay parties fat immoveably fixed to the 
eard table ; lulled by the found of lively flirtation, or fenti, 
mental dialogue, and totally undifturbed by either, excepting 
when the ladies happened ta think of dancing at the ufual 
hour of concluding the card parties ; this fometimes broke 
in upon the plans of the fteady whift players, who very. fre- 
quently dedicated a great part of the night to the myfterious 
rites of the four kings: inthis cafe, when the violins entered 
the room, this gloomy train vanifhed in hollow murmurs, 
and fought fome more fecluded fituation, in which to per. 
form their incantations. 

As afew tketches of fome of the reigning belles may not 
be uninterefting to the fair readers of this narrative, Auri 
will here prefent them with fome portraits ere he clofes his 
account of the year, 

Charlotte Prefeott was eminently diftinguifhed by a very 
ftriking perfon, and engaging manners; her ftature was 
above the middle fize, and extremely majeitic ; her features 
were by no means regalar, yet, taken altogether, very 
pleafing; and alittle playful fmile gavea foftnefs to her ap- 
pearance. Her mind was by no means uncultivated; and 
the danced with grace, and fung with a fafcinating expreffion 
to the foft notes of the guitar. Although the fimply elegant 
and the placid was the kindof drefs and manner beft {uited 
to the grand ftile of her perfon, yet fhe could pleafe in the 
very reverfe ; and which, in theory, would have been judged 
the Jaft in which it was poffible for her to have appeared to any 

advantage. This was the lively vivacious air of a fmart little 
woman, 
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woman, and thé fanciful ftile of drefs fo much admired On 
tbe lage, and which of. late years has become fo fathionable. 
In fuch a dtefs, and with fuch an air and. manner, Milfs Pref- 
cott was often fond of appearing ; and her playful {mile and 
general gracefulnefs prevented its looking uncongenial with 
her figure. Charlotte Prefcott thus poffeffed two files of. 
appearance, totally different from each other,, an either of 
which fhe'was-fure to pleafe ; no wonder then ithat {he at» 
trafted admiration and attention. , 

Mifs Carry] had been admired as a beauty. during a period 
of at leaft twenty-four years.—Her age now advanced to- 
wards forty, but her fpirits were {till unimpaired; her figure 
was elegant, and time had left but few traces on her pretty 
face. In. pofleffion of a good independent: fortune fhe 
drefled with much elegance, and was foremoft in. all parties 
of amufement. In the ranks of a country dance. fhe feared 
not to ftand between Charlotte Prefcott, inthe blaze of four 
and twenty, and Sophia Merton in the bloom of eighteen 
Mifs Carry! would have attraéted much greater admiration, 
as well as efteem, 1f a little reftlefs fear of becoming an old 
maid had not been extremely apparent in her manner and 
behaviour. 

Anaa Saxby had not feen quite fo many fummers as 
Harriet Carry! ; but the beft days of her life were pafling 
rapidly away. She was a fine fhewy figure, with the air and 
look of agentiewoman. The fcanty allowance her father 
could afford her did not admit of her appearing with much 
elegance; but fhe had ftudied the art of drefs, and knew 
how to put on every thing to the beft advantage. When 
very young fhe had been much admired, and was now by no 
means forgotten or negleéted, 

Mifs Saxby had fometimes, in the courfe of her life, 
carried fome little coquetries almoft to the verge of levity ; 
but fhe poffeffed an admirable faculty of perceiving when the 
world began to cenfure, and would retire, fhun company, 
and almoft thut herfelf up for a confiderable length of time, 
ull thofe who were obferving her conduét had really. forgot 
what they were about to cenfure : She alfo contrived to make 
thefe little feelufions convenient in a pecuniary point oi 
view, and many little favings were laid up for future days of 
gaiety. Thus “ more a fhewy than a fine. woman; and 
morea good manager than a woman of fenfe.” 

Mifs Saxby was well received wherever fhe went. She 
had (as well as Mifs Carry]) adread of becoming an old 
maid, and with more reafon, as the narrownefs of her fa- 
ther’s 
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ther’s fortune, and his numerous family, (of fons) made her 
fear, that though’an only daughter, fhe could’be but fcantily 
provided for at his deceafe. It° was this lady who was fup. 
pofed by many people to have undertaken the arduous tatk 
of converting the butterfly Clifford into a hufband, although 
he was many years younger than herfelf. 

Mifs Danvers was a pleafing little girl, about the age of 
the ward of Auri; her face was not handfome or her perfon 
elegant, but the fweetnefs exprefled by her blue eyes, and 
the fairnefs of her complexion, together with the g?Pace of a 
pair of very handfome eye brows, gave an interefting air to 
her countenance. Maria Danvers was not an accomplifhed 
young woman ; but in none of the qualifications neceflary to 
form the gentlewoman was fhe deficient. She was never an 
obieét of admiration, yet her amiable temper and pleafing 
manners made her a general favourite wherever fhe ap. 
peared: from her infancy more liked than admired, the 
never experienced the perfonal triumphs of the beauty, or 
the mental joysof genius ; yet, perhaps, Maria Danvers had 
no reafonto envy either the beautiful or the brilliant of her 
fex. 

As the fyIph is now engaged in painting portraits, his fair 
readers may probably expeét a more accurate defcription ot 
Sophia and Lucy than has yet been given; he will therefore 
prefent them with a {light fketch : 

Sophia Merton was at this period nearly eighteen; her 
flature the top of the middle fize, without being abfolutely 
tall ; her figure was genteel, her complexion very fair, and 
her hair the darkeit tint of the chefnut. Her features were 
recular and {mall, but without that infignificance, often at- 
tached to {mall features, and her eyes of ‘* doubtful hue” 
were well fhaped, and faid “ juft whatever fhe chofe they 
fhould fay.” The mind and manners of Sophia are fufh- 
ciently delineated inthe courfg of this narrative, and require 
no elucidation here. 

Lucy Vernon was a brunette, and rather tal]: Her face 
was ndt exaéily regular, but rendered pleafing by a handiomé 
mouth, and lively dark eyes, in which dwelt the very fpirit 
of whim and foul of humour ;: ander whole countenance 
was expreffive of good natured vivacity. Her characteris 
alfo delineated by the events of this little hiftory. 

The purple winged Auri would be forry to tire the pa- 
tience of his fair pupils by his portraits ; but muft reque 
their attention to thofe of two ladies who might be regarded 
9 as 
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ssakind-of female cenfors, or dittators, over the firft fet of 
fociety vin Mellford. 

Mrs. ‘Byron was aiwidew without children, and about five 
anddorty years of. iage. | Mary Anne Alton was a fingle 
woman, fix or feven:years younger. ‘Thefe ladies had paffed 
much -of..their early - life together; and were nearly. related. 
On the-déath of Mr. -Byron they had agreed:to unite thei 
little.incomes, and refide together for.the remainder of their 
lives;>and for this purpofe they fettled inva pleafant houfe in 
dbe centre of the town.of Mellford. The taftes: and difpo. 
ftioris of thefe ladies bore.a.great fimilarity to each other ; 
they had both of them read and converfed a great deal, pof- 
felled. very good underftandings, and had viewed the world 
obferving eye. Inall.the powers of converfation they with an 
excelled an avery eminent degree; in wit Mifs Alton was 
brilliant ; in-humour {in its genteel drefs) Mrs. Byron was 
wonderful; indeed, fo great were her powers in this way, 
that had fhe gone upon the ftage, fhe muft have. becn one of 
the firft comic a€irefles that ever exifted. The manner in 
which thefe ladies could elucidate a charaéter, or defcribe ‘an 


event by a few fimple fentences, has probably never been 


- extelled, 


Mrs. Byron was what.might be called a good looking 
woman. Mifs Alton- had been very pretty, nay, was itill 
very pretty, although fhe threw herfelf more into the line ot 
elderly women than her old friend and contemporary Milfs 
Carry]. Both Mrs. Byron and.Mifs:Alton had the air and 
manners of gentlewomen ; they. poffeifed much tafte in the 
fne.arts ;; Mifs Alton under{tood mufic, and was exquifitely 
fkilledin the works of the needle. They were extremely 
well acquainted with: what.was pafling in the little world 
around them, and could always converfe on the reigning 
‘topic of the day. -It will readily be imagined that the com- 
‘pany. of thefe ladies: was much fought after, and that great 
attention was paid them ; in truth, they were much vifited, 
and it-was a fort of diflinétion to be enrolled in their parties. 
Their converfation was greatly admired ; and they would 
have been. fill more liked than they were, but for a little 
vein of fatire, the too common fault of w its, which mingled 
atfelf in their difcourfe : but they had too large a portion of 
good fenfe to become the retailers of fcandal, or to ridicule 
their abfent friends. The houfe of*M1s. Byron and Mifs 
Alton was extremely well fituated for obferving every thing 
that was palling in the town ; and due information of the 
Mews of the day was regularly carried to them by their nu. 
merous 
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merous vifttors; indeed their opinions were reforted to, on 
all new fubjeéts that occurred in the converfations of Mell. 
ford.- Sophia and Lucy: were two of their mof diftin. 
guifhed favourites, and made appeals.to them on all occa 
fions : ““ Lucy,” my ward would fometimes fay, “‘ I feat 
the world.may fuppofe we meant to encourage the attentions 
of fuch or fuch a gentleman, more than would be gaite 
proper. “ Do you think fo, Sophy ?”. her friend’ would 
reply, ‘* let usthen pay a morning vifit to Mrs. Byran and 
Mifs Alton, we fhall.foon know if they have heard any fuch 
opinion.” Thus a kind of diftatorefles in the circles of 
Melilford, the influence of thefe ladies was very great ia 
the fcenes which form the biftory of Sophia Merton. 

Auri is now arrived at the conclufion of -his firft year’s 
guardianfhip, over the aGions of the interefting Sophia; and 
will now drop the filver pen, after promifing his fair readers 
that he will fhortly commence his narrative of the events at 
tending the fecond year. 

(To be continued.) 





SWEARING NOT A NATURAL DISCHARGE. 


To the EDITOR, 

SIR, 

N parting with a few friends fome evenings ago, one of 

them, who walked my way, obferved, ** I fhouldad- 
mire that young man much more, who entertained us to-night 
with his wit and vivacity, if he had not fuch a habit of 
Swearing.” —— 

Thefe words which nearly clofed our converfation for the 
night, threw me intoa reverie, or.fit of thinking, ona habit 
fo ilrange.as that of /wearzng, or interlarding every fentence 
in converfation with certain expletives, which are too. well 
known to require {pecifying here—and.this not upon. extra- 
ordinary emergencies, or burfts of paflien, which fome.think 
may admit of a étle fwearing (although perhaps this isa 
miftake) but continually, en all oceafions, and as we may fay, 
in cool blood. 

A habit of {wearing '!—It appears the moft unaccountable 
of all our bad habits. It leads from nothing, and to. nothing. 
How a man may .icarn to fwear, may be probably determmued 
by the company he keeps, but how it becomes a fixed habit, 
js'a more difficult queition to anfwer, and that, becawle we 
obfcrve it in, otherwile, men of fenfe and educatiom 1 
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them. why they ufe fo many ftrange oaths to eke, out their 
converfation, and they will frankly confefs it is an idle 
cufiom. Afk them to give it over, and they will, while you 
are prefent, put on fome reftraint, but return again from the 
force of habit to their original quantity. % 

Swearing, even when not a. habit, is a very unaccountable 
thing. - No man defends it. No man has writteh in_its faa 
vour. Atheifm, blafphemy, drunkennefs, and every {pecies 
of profligacy, have had their open and avowed advocate$ 
amiong the pretended philofophers of our day, but {wearing 
has beenJeft to ftand or fall by its own ftrength, and we find 
that it has firength to fupport itfelf againft enemies of moft 
potent charms, againft common fenfe and good manners ; 
for it is to be found-in all ranks of life, in polifhed as well as 
in ruder circles ; in. brilliant affemblies as well as humble 
parties; in fafhionable {quares, as well as blind alleys. Yet 
fill, no one defends it ; an effay in its favour would bea great 
curiofity, yet the genius of mankind has not yet been ade- 
quateto fuch awork. How wonderful, that a praétice fhould 
have fo long fubfifled in full vigour, for which not a fyllable 
of excufe or vindication has ever appeared in print ? 

And here, by the bye, is one of its fingular charafteriftics. 
It can {carcely ever appear in print, The few expreflions 
ufed on the flage, as copied from real life, if printed, are 
printed with the cautious or **** which ufed to be 
employed in feditious writings. No man has ventured to 
print an entire {wearing [cene, fuch as may be often heard in 





-houfes as well as in the ftreets. Nay, what is more, I have 


never heard of any habitual {wearer, who conveyed his oaths 
by poft to his correfpondents. I have feen many letters 
from: gentlemen of the above defcription, but they were as 
pure from fwearing as the charge of a Bifhop. I almoft 
wilh the cafe were otherwife. I almoft with they would 
{wear a little with the pen; the Aght would probably evince 
the abfurdity which does not at prefent ftrike in the way of 
hearing, 1am perfuaded, that if one of our raund /wearers 
were to {ee half an hour of his converfation committed to 
paper, he would deny it~as the ravings of a Bedlamite; he 
would be furprifed how ‘any man fhould make ufe of fo 
many words withobt any meaning. 

In what I have faid of {wearing on the ftage, I may per- 
haps be in fome meafure liable to contradiétion. I am 
aware, indeed, that of late more ftage aaths than ufual have 
crept into print, but I have the opinion of the beft critics on 
my fide, that they fhamefully deform the page, and are an 
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infult to the decency of the age—another inftance in which 
poor fwearing is miferably deferted and: forfaken, having 
none to ftand up in its defence, no not even they who ar 
mioft addifted to it. 

Ihave, indeed, heard fome perfons affert, whether in jef 
or earnéft, ‘my réaders muff judge, that {wearing is a natural 
“difcharge, and therefore to be regulated by the laws which we 
apply to bodily difcharges in general. Now it ftruck mle 
‘that this defefice would not be admitted by the learned gen. 
tlenien of Warwick-lane; and upon application to one of 
them on this fubje€t, he very freely gave me his opinion, 
‘which, as I paid no fee for it, I fhall as freely communicate 
‘to my readers. 

““ Swearing,” faid my learned friend Dr. Perriwigmenos, 

* canhot bea natural difcharge, becaufe it hath none of the 
charaéteriflics of 4 natural difcharge. Firft, it is to be ob. 
“ferved, that a natural difcharge is for the promotion of health; 
but cari it be faidthat fwearers are ftronger or ftouter than 
‘others, or do fwearers Jive to a greatet age? Anold man, 
indeed, may be heard to fwear, as my old porter does when 
he is obligéd to get up in the night, but he is not old becanfe 
‘he fwears. On the contrary, I fufpeé ‘that {wearers are 
very liable to certain diforders, as inflammations ; and in their 
own language, they feem to confefs that {wearing is rather a 
Jit than a natural difcharge ; now we know that jits are very 
“unnatural things. Secondly, {wearing is not a natural dif. 
charge, becaufe it is violent and ungovernable. Who ever 
heard of a gentle fwearing, as we may fay a gentle perfpira- 
tion? Thirdly, it is effential to natural difcharges that they 
be régulat, but no man has yet pretended to fay that {wearing 
is not the moft irregular thing in the world, ‘and the caufe of 
much Want of regularity in all who praétice, ot even who 
hear it. Fourthly, moft natural difcharges are imperceptible 
aud folitary ; it would be very abfurd therefore to call {wear- 
ing‘a natural difcharge, becaufe it almoft always requires the 
préfence of two perfons at leaft to promote it’; fuch asa 
“eouple of dear friends, a' mafter and his fervant, or, in very 
extraordinary cafes, even a man and his wife. If it beana- 
tural difcharge, in the name of decency, why affront 4 com- 
pany with it? Let atemple be built, and dedicated for this 
* purpofe in fome folitary place, where the ears of delicate 
people may not be offended with fuch copious difcharges of 
oaths and curfes. But it is plain, that this argument will not 
hold good. ‘Thew, fifthly, it is peculiar to natural difcharges, 
that, if obftru€tcd, a difeafe comes on ; if perfpiration, for 
example, 
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example, is obftru&ed, why, there are.colds, and coughs, and 
fevers. But who ever heard of a man fuffering by the ob- 
firuétion of {wearing ? They tell us, indeed, fometimes, tbat 
when any conttraint is upon them, as the prefence of a fupe- 
rior, the infide of a church, or even the fight of a cudgel, 
they are ready to burft; but there is no cafe on the records 
of medicine of any fuchevent taking place—No. A pent- 
up oath will never hurt any man, and if the fource of {wear- 
ing were tobe dammed up (they like that word, it founds. fo 
like {wearing), I will venture to fay the parties wil] not fuf- 
fer in their health, but on the contrary be better men, both in 
body and mind. Ihave only one more argument on this 
fubjet, and that is, fixthly, that naturgl difcharges are fo 
called, becaufe they are common to all mankind ; and in this 
refpeét, therefore, it is to be hoped, differ effentially from 
{wearing, which is confined to a certain defcription only of 
men, and is found among very few women, and thole of the 
Jower order, with perhaps half a dozen exceptions to be 
picked yp at the faro tables. Upon all thefe accounts, my 
good friend,” added Dr. Perriwigmenos, ‘ you plaiuly fee 
that they who would defend fwearing upon the ground of 
being a natural difcharge, underfland very little of the fub- 
je&t they are talking about. Had the cafe been otherwife, 
the college would not have been fo inattentive to the in- 
terefts of mankind, and their own, as to have omitted a lift 
of antt-fweartng medicines in the laft.edition of the London 
Pharmacopeia. No; No. All the natural difcharges have 
been fettled long ago, and we have had too much plague with 
themto wilh to add another to the colleétion.” 

After an opinion fo copious as this, Mr. Editor, it doés not 
feem necefJary that I fhould add any thing more on this 
fubjeft, although it had often engaged my thoughts before 
the evening mentioned, which gave rife to this letter. I 
think, however, that your readers will agree with me in this, 
that a habit fo truly defencelefs as this ought to be given up 
by all who are defirous to be thoughtaéting upon rational -prine 
ciples: It is one thing to be doing what 4s ufelefs, for a 
manmay be foemployed for his amufement ; but to do what 
1s wrong, without being able to plead an excufe, or the hope 
of a reward, is an inftance of generous and gratuitous obe- 
dience tothe rule of wrong, for which a name has not yet 
been invented, 

I am, Sir, your’s, 


C. A. 
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NEW METHOD of MAKING BARLEY BREAD, 


HE following method of making barley bread has been 
difcovered by Dr. Roberts, of Bridport, Dorfethhire, 
—<As itis well known that yeaft or barm will not produce 
the defired effe€t of making barley equally light or fpungy 
liké wheat, but on the contrary has a tendency “to make it 
moré clofe and heavy, it muft be, at this crifis of affairs, very 
defirabte that:fome method might be found to produce that 
effel, which I'am happy to fay that chemiftry has furnifhed 
us with it fo'compleat, that it not only makes the bread light, 
but alfo removes a great inconvenience, viz. that barley will 
not agree with ali conftitutions, on account of its heating 
quality, and is liable to give the heartburn: now by this new 
procefs, inthe place of giving the heart-burn, it will correé& 
that acid gas which is the caufe of this troublefome com. 
pla nf. 
~~ The method of making the bread is is follows :-—With 
one peck uf barley flour mix one ounce and half of cream 
of tartar; then diffolve one ounce and half 'of falt of tartar, 
or pear! afh, in twoquarts of warm water, with which make 
the dough, and knead it properly : fhould this liquor be in- 
fifficient for making it, add more warm water. — A loaf thus 
‘prepared will be as light as one made with wheaten flour. 
*%* The fal fodz, or natron przparatum, is preferable to 
falt of tartar or pear! ath. 
‘NN. B. For one pound of barley flour, one teafpoon of 
¢rcam of tartar and one of falt of tartar will be fufficient. 


Defcription of the clofing Scene of the Life of the late ve- 
nerable-Dr: George Horne, late Bifhop of Norwich, 





[From the Rey. Mr. Jones’s Life of that Prelate. ] 


- & HAT the faculties of his, mind did not fail, in the way 

it was imagined, fo long as he.remained.at Norwich, 
J could thew by the contents of the laft letter he wrote to 
ge, within a few weeks of his death; in which there is. the 
fame humourand {pirit as had diftinguifhed him in the prime 
of, his life... That he was net fubje@ to fits of weaknefs in 
his mind, I do not fay: he could not perfevere in a train of 
thought, as he ufed todo, but applied himfelf by fhort in- 
terpals,) as his ability would permit ; and in that way he 
could execute more than we fhould have expeéted from him, 
under 
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ynder his bodily infirmities. Fromtwo vifits to Bath he had 
received fenfible benefit, and was meditating a third, when 
left him in the autumn of 1791, which he had been re- 
quefted not to defer too long. pak. 

At my departure from Norwich, he carried me in his coach 
about ten miles ; and we converfed by the way on the fub- 
jet of his Charge, of which his mind was full, and which 
he was then beginning to print. When I had made him a 
promife to meet him during his next vifit at Bath, he fet me 
down at Lodden, and I betook myfelf to my horfes. That 
moment will for ever dwell, likea black fpot, upon my mind, 
in which we had the laft fight of a beloved friend. After 
this parting I never faw him more. His company I can 
now feek only in his writings, which are almoft my daily 
delight. His journey to Bath, contrary to the perfuafion of 
his friends, was deferred too long. Yet he had ftill fuch re. 
maining vigour in his mind, that he did not intend to make 
his vifit to Bath an idle one ; but fele€ied from his manu. 
feript fermons a fufficient number to compofe a volume, and 
took them with him, intending to employ a printer at Bath 
upon them.’ To this he was partly encouraged by an obfer- 
vation his good and affe€tionate lady had made upon him, 
from the experience of feveral years, that he never feemed 
to be fo well as when he had printers about him; of which 
fhe had even then feen a ftriking example at Norwich. But, 
alas! while he was upon the road, he fuffered a paralytic 
ftroke, and, though very ill, finifhed his journey. Mrs. Horne 
after this wrote me a letter full of hope, that, as the Bifhop 
could walk to the pump-room daily, he would ftill recover 
in canfequence of which, I went with fome courage to Lon- 
don, intending to go on from thence to Bath; but was in- 
formed, as foon as I arrived in town, that he was not ex- 


: pefted to continue many days: and the next day brought us 


the melancholy news of his death. 

My worthy friend and pleafant companion, the Reverend 
Charlies Millard, his chaplain, was with him at Bath; and 
was witnefs to many affeting paflages which happened 
towatd his latter end, Bad as he was, it Mrs. Horne entered 
the room, he {poke to her with his ufual cheerfulnefs; al: 
thougha ftupor commonly opprefled him, under which hig 
mind wandered, and his fpeech was confufed : but from 
what could be underftood, his thoughts were always at work 
upon fome heavenly fubjeé&t. When it was propofed that 
the Holy Communion fhou!d be adminiftered to hitn ky his 
chaplain, ‘‘ By all means,” faid he, “ you cannot doa 
better 
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better thing.”’ In this fervice he joined with great devotion, 
and when it was ended, “ Now,” faid he, “ I am blefled, 
indeed !” 

On the Friday before his death, while his houfe-keeper 
was in waiting by his bed-fide, he afked her, on what day of 
the week the feventeenth day of the month would fall ? She 
anfwered on Tuefday. “* Make a note of that,” faid he, 
* ina book ;” which, to fatisfy him, the pretended to do, 
This proved to be the day on which he died—as quietly as 
he had lived. From this occurrence a rumour got abroad, 
as if he had received fome fore-warning of the time of his 
death. To this I can fay nothing; but I can éhind, without 
any danger of being miftaken, that if ever there was a man 
in thefe latter days, who was worthy to receive from above 
any unvfual teftimony due to fuperior piety, he was that 
man. 





Defeription of the Centre of the Spermaceti Whale 
Fifhery. 
[From Colnett’s Voyage to the South Atlantic, &c.] 
JA ABBOROUGH ISLE is the higheft land among the 


Gallipagoe Iflands, lying near the centreof Albemarle 
Ifle, on the coaft of South America, which almoft furrounds 
it, inthe form of two crefcents, and making twobays. The 
apparent point of divifion of thefe iflands is fo low on both, 
that 1 am in doubt whether they are feparated. On the next 
morning we faw fpermacceiti whales, we killed feven and got 
them along fide ; Rock Rodondo bearing ealt 22° fouih, the 
northernmoft land bearing eaft 18° fouth, and the fouth weft 
land bearing fouth 2%” eait. “The weather was hazy,.and the 
latitude by obfervation 00° 27’ 13” north. Here we cruifed 
till the eighth of April, and Ds {permaccti whales in great 
numbers, but only killed five, of which we fecured tour, 
The current ran fo ftrong to the weftward, and the winds 
were fo light, that after laying to, to fecure the whales. and 
cut them up, we were feven days in returning to the ground 
from whence we drifted. Inthe winter feafon, when. the 
winds are more frefh, thefe difficulties might not. o¢cur, 
otherwife it would be impoffible for any vellel which was 
not avery prime failer to whale here with fuccefs ; though 
at a certain feafon any quantsty of {perm oil might be pro» 
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The oldeft whale-fifhers with whom I have converfed, as 
wel] as thofe on board my fhip, uniformly declared that they 
had never feen {permaceti whales ina flate of copulation, or 
{quid their principal food in fhoals before ; but both thefe 
objeéts were very common off thefe ifles, and wé frequently 
killed the latter, of four ot five feet in Jength, with the 
granes. Young fpermaceti whales'were alfo feen in great 
numbers, which were not larger than @ fmall porpoife. Iam 
difpofed to believe that we were now at the general rendez- 
vous of the fpermaceti whales from the coafts of Mexico, 
Peru, and the Gulf of Panama, who come here to calve ; 
as anong thofe we killed there was but-one bull-whale.— 
The fituation I recommend to all cruizers, is between the 
fouth end of Narborough I {le and the Rock Rodondo: though 
great care muft be taken not to goto the north of the latter ; 
forthere the current fets at the rate of four and five miles an 
hour due north. Narborough Ile falls gradually down to a 
point atthe north, fouth, and eaft ends, and may be equal in 
produceto any of the neighbouring ifles; but of this I can 
only conjefture, as I did not myfelf examine it ; nor docs it 
appear that the Buccaneers ever landed upon it. 

The Rodondo is an high barren rock, about a quarter of 
amile in circumference, and is vifible as far as eight or nine 
leagues, has foundings round it at the diftance of a quarter 
of a mile thirty fathoms. Here our boats caught rock-cod 
in great abundance. I frequently obferved the whales leave 
thefe ifles and go to the weftward, and ina few days return 
with augmented numbers. I have alfo feen the whales 
coming, as it were, from the main, and pafling along from 
the dawn of day to night, in one extended line, as if they 


“werein hafte to reach the Gallipagoes. It is very much to 


be regretted that thefe ifles have to this period been fo little 
known but only to the Spaniards. 





_—— 


Anecdotes of Guftavus Adolphus, King of Sweden. 





HIS Prince was of a very hafly difpofition. He gave 
Colone! Seaton a flap on the face for fomething that he 

had done to difpleafehim. Seaton demanded his difmiffion 
from the army, obtained it, and fet off for the fronticr of 
Denmark, The King, afhamed of the infult he had pur 
upon a brave and an excellent officer, foon followed him on 
afleet horfe, and overtook him. “* Seaton,” faidhe, “ [fee 
you are offended, and I am the caufe of it. Fam forry for 
at, 
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it, as I have avery great regard for you. I have followed 
you hither to give you fatisfa€tion. Iam now, as you well 
know, out of my own-kingdom; fothat at prefent Guflavus 
and Seaton are equals. Here are two piftols and two fwords, 
avenge yourfelf it you pleafe.”’ Seaton immediately threw 
himfelf at.the King’s feet, and told him what ample fatisfac. 
tion he had already given him for what he had done. They 
returned to Stockholm together, where Guftavus told this 
adventure to all his court. 

Marfhal Gaffion told Guftavus, “ That the Kings of 
France.did not expofe themfelves fo much in battle as he 
did.—** There is,” replied the Prince, “a great deal of 
difference between us ;. the Kings of France are great Mo- 
narchs, and I am only a foldier of fortune.” 

This Prince, not long before he died, had his horfe fhot 
under him. An officer went to help him up, to whom he 
faid coolly, “* I have had a very narrow efcape ; the fruit, 
perhaps, is not quite ripe yet.”” He was killed at the battle 
of Lutzen. He had firft his arm broke with a mufket bail. 
A foldier faw it, and cried out, “. The King is wounded,’’— 

Say nothing about it, my friend,” faid the King; “ it is 
nothing ; follow me, and let us charge the enemy.’’ Then 
turning toward the. Prince of Saxe Lauemburgh, he faid to 
him in alow tone of voice, “ Coufin, I believe I hav 
enough of it. lamin very great pain; pray try to get me 
off,”’ At the fame inftani a bail pafled through his body, and 
he fell cown dead. 

‘This great Prince had then his wifh. He ufed to fay, 
hat no men were fo happy as thole who died in the ex- 
ercife of their proteffion.” 


4“ 








CURIOUS LACONIC NOTES. 


Lame duck, who is advertized for eloping with the mo- 
ney of his principal, left a couple of laconic notes be- 
hind him. To his wife he wrote a very affeching epiftie— 
** My dear wife, I leave you cheerfully to the arms of the 
man you love.” Tothe gentleman, whofe money to the 
ammount of 10,000], he had carried off, he wrote a billet to 
this effe&—* Dear Sir, I have complete proot of your cri- 
minal correfpondence ; in the moral and correGing fpirit of 
the courts, I fhould certainly get a verdift to the whole amouut 
of the fum in my hands—in kindnefs therefore to you, Ltake 
the money at once, and fave you both the expence and the 
frame of a law fuit.” 
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*adrowfinefs; then ftretching himfelf out, lay as if he was 








THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
An ANECDOTE. 






































LUTARCH relates that there was at Rome a dog, be. 

jonging to a certain mimic, who at that time had the 
management of a farce, in the performance of which he 
undertook to inftruct the actors, by teaching them the feve- 
ral imitations proper for reprefenting the paffions. Among 
the reft there was one who was to drink a fleepy potion, and 
after he had drank it to fall into a deadly drowfinefs, and 
counterfeit the a€tions of adying perfon. Thedog, who had 
fludied feveral of the other geftures and poftures, obferving 
this with greater attention, took a piece of bread that was 
fopped in the potion, and in a fhort time after he had ate it, 
counterfeited a trembling, then a ftaggering, and afterwards 


place, and carried to burial, as the plot of the play required. 
But afterwards, entering fully into the fpirit of what had 

been faid and aéted, he began gently to ftir, as if waking out | 
of a profound fleep, and, lifting up his head, gazed around | 
him; and then, to the amazement of all, rofe up, and went | 
to his mafter with all the figns of joy and kindnefs; fo that e 
the [peftators, and even Cefar himfeif (for old Vefpafian was 
prefent in Marcellus’s Theatre) were highly delighted with 
the fight. 


dead, and feemed to offer himfelf to be dragged out of the | 
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Anfwer, by T, Whicker, of Exeter, to W, Chudleigh’s Cha. 
rade, inferted Fanuary 6, 


HAT you've obfcur’d in enigmatic lore, 
Brave CHURCHILL’s name will furely, Sir, explore. 
*x* We have received the like anfwer from R. Andrews, 

of Kingfbridge; S. Brown, of Newton Abbot; T. Bullock, 
a Royal Miner ; T. Churchoufe, of Yeovil; R. Thomas, 
W. Harris, jun. W. Hobbs, and T. Whicker, of Exeter; 
W. Brock, ‘of Evere reech; R. Maffett, of Saltath ; George 
Coulman, of Broadhempfton:; J. R.Toulmin; and P. Nine 
nis, and J. Ninnis, of St. Auftell. 





Anfwer, by R. Thomas, of Exeter, to F.Gidley’s' Charade, 
inferted January 6, 


IVER. HE AD you had in fight, 


When this charade you did wri 
Vor. XXXV. 2Q 
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" We have received the like anfwer from W. Hobbs, 


man, of Broadhempfton; E. Robins,of Creed; and J. Nin. 
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W. Harris, jun. of Exeter; S. Brown, of Newton Ab. 
T. Bullock,a Royal Miner; J. R. Toulmin; G. Coul- 


St. Auttell, 
























Anfwer, by W. Har nt Fun. of Exeter, toC, N.’s Anagram, 


of Uplymc; J. King, of Kingtbridge; S. Brown, of New- 
ton Abbot; R. Thomas, T. Whicker, and W. Hobbs, of * 
Exeter; William Maddick, of Rattery; J. R. Toulmin; 
G. Coulman, of Broadhempflon ; and James Ninnis, of St. 
Auftell. 


=> 


inf erke d January AX 


Rebuff’s a DENIAE which rightly tranfpofe, 
And DANIEL’s the name which you'll find it difclofe, 


Ve have received the like anfwer from G. England, 


A REBUS, by R. Thomas, of Exeter. 


HEN mariners at fea are kept, 
And tofls’d upon the main, 


Soon as my wilh’d for fiift appears 


It banifhes their pain. 


py when all their danger’s o’ex 

hey caft my next with joy, 

Then the proud waves and fwelling tide: 
No more their peace annoy. 


Now landed on their native fliore 
All praife the noble crew, 
That they have made their foes give up, 
Which brings my laft to view. 
Thofe lines with circumf{peétion read, 
Th’ initials will difclofe 
A valiant hero to your view, 
Wi aa Rees F 
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ODE to FANCY. 


H faney! lead me from the {cenes 
Of diflipation, rout, and noife, 
Where reafon rzels, and nought reftrains 
The turbulence of boundlefs joys ; 
And Jead me thro’ the tufted vale, 
To breathe the fragrance of the fpicy gale. 


There fmiliog loves and nymphs inhale 
The pure elixir of content; 

And love-fick {wains impart their tale 
In ftrains of am’rous blandifhment ; 
There from each breeze I’1] iteal a kil3, 

And riot in imaginary blifs. 
Or lead me to the peniive bower 

(Sweet contemplation’s hallow’d feat), 
To meliorate the Heetiog hour 

In ftudying things divinely great; 
And whilft beneath the fhade reclin’d 
Let grand ideas elevate my mind. 


The foul exults beneath the ‘tars, 
Borne on thy mighty pinions, bold; 
And ’mic the airy vacuum rears : 
Fair fabricks of Utopian mould ; 
Roves unréftrain’d and unannoy’d 
Amid th’ immenfe, illimitable void, 
Upborne by thee the poet foars, 
And with inimitable wing 
Far diftant flies, and foon explores 
Caitalia’s uncorrupted fpriog, | 
Whofe never-tailing itreams infpire, 
And warm his breait with energetic lire. 


Unceafing from the facred {pring 
The rillof infpiration flows ; 
The poet drinks its virtues in— 
His flutt’ring foul with tervour glows; 
And heated with thy brilliant fire 
He mounts aloft, and {weeps the magic lyre. 


When thro’ thy mirror he furveys 
The dark abodes of wantand woe, 
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Soon from his foul the foothing lays 
And melting ftrains of pity low; 
He foftly trills each mournful {tring 
Where cheerieis pen’ry fpreads her fable wing. 


Within the fanguine lover's heart 

Thou light’it a pure, unfullied flame; 
Tho’ fubtle Conid wins the dart, 

The honour thou may’ ft jultly claim ; 
Thou lead’ft him into beauty’s arms, 
And bids him bafk in vifionary charms. 


The orator within thy reach 
Untir'd thro’ claffic iearning ftrays 3 
Toils thro’ ** the labyrinths of fpeech, 
«© And elocution’s tracklefs maze ;”” 
Rifes fublime on lively rays, 
And wonderful abilities difplays. 


When wand’ring near the filent glen 
Thou haft indulg’d thy meaneft child, 

While diftant from the haunts of men 
Thou haft my roving thoughts beguil’d ; 

And borne triamphant or thy wings 

I’ve ris’n iuperior to terreftrial things. 


Dean Priore W. HOARE. 































The MORNING MIST. 


OOK, William, how the morning mitts 
Have cover’d all the fcene, 
Nor houfe nor hill canft thou behold, 
Grey wood, or meadow green. 


The diftant {pire acrofs the vale 
Thefe floating vapours fhroud, 

Scarce are the neighbouring poplars feen, 
Pale fhadow’d ia the dosd. 


But feeft thou, William, where the mitts 
Sweep o’er the fouthern fky, 

The dim effulgence of the fun 
That lights them as they fly? 


Soon fhall that glorious orb of day 
In all his ftrength arife, 

And roll along his azure way, 
Thro’ clear and cioudlefs tkies, 


Then thall we fee acrofs tie vale 
The village {pire fo white, 

And the grey wood and meadow green 
Shall jive again in light. 

So, William, from the moral world 
The ciouds thall pafs away ; 

The light that ttrogeles thro’ them now 

Shall beam eternal day, 





